THE FARMER: MARCH 8,

190€,

STORM DOES
GREAT DAMAGE

_ Wireless News from Balti-

. more Says Gale Worst in

Ten Years —Qakley
Haines Dies.

By United Wireless Telegraph Com-
any.)

Baltimore, ﬁ!df M’;r. 8 —Damage by
the recent storm is estimated to have
bean £2.000.600 In and around Balti-
more. Two more deaths were reported

~  to-day as a result of injuries recsived
~ In the storm. Thousands of men are
at work repairing the raliroad and
commerclal telegraph lines.

f; The gals on the bay was the worst
in ye A large number of amall

are stranded on shore. Oakley
managing editor of the Sun.
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n any pergson risk taking
0o cough remedy when
Hnnur and Tar costs them no
‘.lt a safe remedy, contalns
ul drugs. and cures the most

s coughs and colds. Why ex-
with your health? Insist up-
the genuine Foley’'s Honey

B. Brill, local agent.
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BRYAN JOINS IN
THE FIGHT AGAINST
TUBERCULOSIS

(Special from United Press)

New York, March §—Willlam Jen-
nings Bryan has joined the ranks of
eminent men engaged in the warfare
on tuberculosls. In passing through
New York today on his way to New-
ark, where he lectures tonight, Mr.
Bryan called on Nathan Straus and
offered his services in the campaign.

“I have been impressed with the
splendid array of filgures, vividly
shown in the tuberculosis exhibition in
Philadelphia, and I hope this exhibl-
tion will be brought Waest,” said Mr.
Bryan. “The people ought to be
shown the dangers and the way to
overcome them." i

Mr. Bryan ran through his paper and
from the platform will attack tubercu-
losls at its orlgin—the milk from tuber-
culous cows.

IN THE MEANTIME
THOUSANDS ARE
INCONVENIENCED

President Manwaring of the Congress
Btreet Bridge Commission stated to-
day that the contract for the tempor-
ary bridge had not been let and prob-
ably would not be until dredging ope-
rations in the river were compieted.

E‘Sprmg Mlllmcry

W. E. HALLIGAN,
989 Broad St.
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‘Wines and Liquors

. BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

2 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC HARKET
ifornia Port or S8herry, 756 cents per

Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine

etc.

qurtsherwood Rye Whiskey, sloo
ing Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.
Doli'nr,y
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Coughlin Co.

OUSE PAINTING and

X1 INTERIOR DECORATING
m in Wall Papers and Painters’ Supplies

. ... ..Bstimates Cheerfully Given
:un MAIN STBEIT

'Phone 11&4-3

Stationery and Office Supplies

for a Short Time, 250 Envelopes for 25¢
! OFFICE NEWS STORE, 11 Post Office Arcade |25}

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFIOE STATIONERY.
“A MAN I8 JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEPS.” THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

e Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers .

Bridgeport, Conn.
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THE HEAVENS.

(Continued.)

“Depart then.” =said Rachel, “and
come back as swiftly as you may.
Tamboosa shall lead you.™

So Noie went.

Two hours after sundown, while Ra-
chel was eafing her evening meal in
her Great Hut. attended by the maid-
ens, the door-board was drawn aslde,
and Neole entered., saluted. and sat
down. Rachel signed to the women to
clear away the food and depart. When
they had xone she asked what the
King's business was eagerly enough,
for she hoped that It _had to do with
her leaving Zululand.

“It is a long story, Zoola,” answered
Nole, “but here !s the heart of it. I
told you when first we met that I am
not af thia people. although my mother
was a2 Zula. I teld you thar I am of
the Dream-people, the Ghost-people,
the little Gray-people, who live away
to the north beneath their trees, and
worshln thelr trees.”

“Yes.” answered Rachel. “and that
ifs why vou care nothing for men as
other women do, but dream dreams
and talk with spirits. But what of 17"

“That is why I dream dreams and
talk with spirits, as one day I hope
that I &hall teach you to do, -you
whese scul is sister to my soul.” re-
plled Noje. her large, eves shining
strangely in her delicate face. “And
this of it—the Ghost-people are divin-
ers. they can read the future and see
the hearts of men: there are no
diviners like them. Therefore chieis
and peoples who dwell far away sand
to them with axreat gifts, and pray
them come read their fate, but thay
will seldom listen or obey. Now Din-
gaan and his councilllors are. troubied
fabout this matter of the Boers, -and
the meaning of the words you spoke as
to thelr waging war on them, and of
the omen of the falling . The coun-
cil of the doctors can “interpret none
of these things, nor dare they ask you
to do so, slnce you bade them spesk
no more to you of that matter, and
they know that if they did, either you
would not answer, or, worse still, say
words that would dlsplease them.”

“They are right there,” sald Rachel.
“To have to play the dark oracle once
is ensugh for me., If I speak again, it
shall be plainly.”

“Therefore they have bethought them
of the Dealers in Dreams and desire to
bring you face to face with their
propheta, the Ghost-Kings, that these
may see your greatness and tell them
the meaning of your words, and of
the omen that you caused to travel
through the skles.”

“Do you mean that they wish me to
visit these Ghost-Kings, Noie?"

“Not eso. Zoola, for then they must
part with your presence. They wish
that the priests of the Ghost-Kings
should visit you, bearing with them the
word of the Mother of the Trees'

“Visit me! How can they? Who will
bring them here?”

“They wish that I should bring them.
for ar they know, I am of thelr blood,
and I alone can talk thelr languags,
which my father taught me from &
child.”

“But. Nole, that would mean that
we must be “separated,” sald Rachel,
in alarm.

“Yes, it would mean that, still I
think it best that you should humour
them and let me go, for otherwise I
do not know how you will ever es-
cape from Zululand. @Now I told the
King that I thought you would per-
mit it on one condition only—that
after you had been brought face to
face with the priests of the Ghost-
Kings, and they had interpreted your
riddle, you should be escorted whence
you came, and he answered that it
should be o, and that meanwhile you
could abide here in honour, peace and
safety, Moreover, he promised that a
messenger should be sent to Ramah
to explain the reason of your delay."”

“But how long will you be on the
journey, Nole, and what if these
prophehs of yours refuse to visit Din-

"lZ ot tell you who have never
tﬂvaI‘B?ntha.t road. But ¥ will march
fast, and if I tire, swift runners shall
bear me’ in a litter. To those who
have the secret of its gate that coun-
try is not so very far away. Also,
the Old Mother of the Trees is my
father’'s aunt, and I think that the
prophets will come at my prayer, or
at Jeast send the answer to the gues-
tion. Indeed, I am sure of it—ask me
not why."

Still for a long time Rachel reason-
ed against this separation, which she
dreaded, while Nole reasoned for it
She pointed out that here at least none
could harm her, as they had seen in
the treatment meted out to Ishmael,
a white man whom the Zulus looked
upon as thelr friend. Also she said
with conviction that these mysterious
Ghost-Kings were very powerful, and
could free her from the clutches of
the Zulus, and protect her from them
afterwards, as they would do when
they came to know her case.

The end of It was that Rache] gave
way, not because Noie's arguments
convinced her, but because she was
sure that she had other reasons which
she did not choose to advance.

From that day when each of them
tossed up a hair from her head at
Ramah, notwithstanding the differ-
ence of thelr race and circumstances,
these two had been as sisters. Rachel
belleved in Nole more, perhaps. than
in any other living being, amd thus
also did Nole belleve in Rachel. They
knew that their destinies were inter-
twined, and were sure thap not riv-
ers or mountains or the will and vio-
lence of men, could keep them separ-
ate.

“Y see,” maid Raﬁul. at length,
“that you believe that my fate hangs
upon this embassy of yours'

“1 do belleve it,”” answered Noie

‘| confidently.

“Then go, but come back as swift-
ly as you may, for, my sister, I know
not how without you I shall live on in
this lonely greatness,” and she took
her in her arms and kissed her lips.

Afterwards, a8s they were laying
themselves down to sleep, Rachel ask-
ed her if she had heard anything
about Ishmael. Bhe answercl that
she learned at the Great Kraal that
he had been brought before the King
that afternoon, and then taken back
to his hut, where he was under guard.
One of her escort told her, too, that
since he saw the King, Ibubesi had
fallen very aleck, it was thought from
& blow that he had recelved at the
house of Inkosazana, and that now
he was out of his mind and being at-
tended by the doctors. *“I wish,” add-
ed Noie viclously, *that he were out
of his body also, for then much sor-
row would be spared. But that can-
not be before the time.”

On the next day before noon, Nole
departed upon her journey. Rachel
sent for the captains of her escort
and the Isanusis, or doctors, who were
to accompany her., and in a few stern
words gave her inte their charge, say-
ing that they should answer for her
safety with their lives. to which they
replled that they knew it, and would
do so. If any harm came to the
|dauchter of Seyapl through their

fault,.they were prepared to die. Then
| she talked for a long time with Noie,
itelllng her all she knew of the Boers
and the purpose of their wanderings,
'that she might be able to repeat it
to her people, and show them how
dreadful would be a war between this
| white folk and the Zulus,

Nole answered that she would give
her message, but that it was needless,
1-11106 the Ghost-Kings counld see all

t passed "“Iin the bowls of water be-
th their trees, and doubtless knew
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already of her coming and of the
cause of it,"”" a reply of which Rachel
had not time to Inquire the meaning.
After this they embraced and part-
ed, not without some tears.

When the gate shut behind Noie,
Rachel walked to the high ground at
the back of her hut, whence ahe could
see over the femce of the kraal, and
watched her departure. She had an
escort of a hundred picked soldiers,
with whom went fifty or sixty strong
bearers, who carried food, karosses,
and a litter. Also there were three
doctors of magie and medicine, and
two women, widows of high rank who
were to attend upon her, At the
head of the procession, save for two
guldes, walked Nole herself, with san-
dals on: her feet, a white robe about
her shoulders, and in her hand a lit-
tle bough on which grew shining
leaves, whereof Rachel did not know
the meaning. She watched them un-
til they pased over the brow of the
hill, on the crest of which Nole turned
and waved the bough towards her.
Then Rachel went back to her hut,
and sat there alone and wept.

This was the beginning of many
dreadful days, most of which she pass-
ed wandering about within the circuit
of the kraal fence, a space of some
three or four acres, or seated under
the shadow of certaln beautiful trees,
which overhung a deep, clear pool of
the stream that ran through the kraal,
a reed-fringed pool whereon floated
blooming lilies. That quiet water, the
happy birds that nested in the trees
and the flowering lilles seemed to be
her only friends. Of the last, indeed,
she would count the buds, watching
them open in the moming and close
agaln for their sleep at night, until
a day came wher thelr Jloveliness
turned to decay, and others appeared
in thelr place.

On the morrow of Nole's departure,
Tambossa and other indunas wvisited
her. and asked her if she would not
descend to the kraal of the King, and
help him and his counecil to try cases,
since while she was In the land she
was its first jodge. She answered,
‘No, that place asmelt too much of
blood." If they had cases for her to
tr}' let them be brought before her

In her own house. This she said idly,
thinking no more of it. but next day
was astonished to learn that the plain-
tiff and defendant in & great suit,
with their respective advocates, and
from thirty to forty witnesses, were
waiting without to know when it was
her please to attend fo their busi-
negs.

With characteristic courske Rach 1
answered, “Now." Her knowledge of
law was, it Is true, lmited to what,
for lack of anvthing morg exciting, she
had read In some handbools belonging
to her father, who had been a justice
of the peace in the Cape Colony, and
to a few cases which she had seen
tried in a rough-and-ready fashion at
Durban, to which must be added an
intimate acoquaintance with Kaffir cus-
toms, Still, beling poescesed
sincere desire to discover the truth
and execute $ustice, she did very well.
The matter in dispute was & large one,
that of the ownership of a great hor-d
of cattle which was claim as an in-
heritance by each of partice
Rachel soon discovered that both these
men were very powerful chiefs, and
that the reason of thelr cause being
remitted to ther was that the King
knew that ¥ he decided in favour of
either of them he would mortally of-
fend the other.

For a long while Rachel, seated on
her stool, Hstened silently to the im-
rassioned pleadings of the plaintiffs
lawyera. Presently this plaintiff was
called as a witness, and in the course)
of his evidence said something which
convinced her that he was lying. Then
breaking her sHence for the first time,
she asked him how he dared tuo give
false witness before the Inkosazana-y-
Zoola, to whom the truth was always
open, and who was acquainted with
every circumstance connected with she
cattle in dispute. The man, seeing her
eyes fTixed upon him, and belng con-
vinced of her supernatural powers,
grew afrald, broke down, and publicly
confessed his attempted fraud, into
which he sald he had been led by envy
of his cousin, the defendant’'s, riches,
Rachel gave judgment accordingly,
commanding that he should pay the
costa in cattle and a fine to the King,
and warned him to be more upright in
future. The result was that her fame
as a judge spread throughout the land,
end every day her gates were bent
with suitors whose eauses she dealt
with to the best of her ablility, and to
their entire satisfaction. Criminal
prosecutions that involved the death-
sentence or matters connected with
witchomaft, however, she steadily re-
fused to try, saying that the Inkosazana
should nét cause hlood to flow. These
things she left to the King and his
Council, confining herself to such ac-
tions as in England would come before
the Court of Chancery. Thus to her
reputation as a spiritual queen, Rachel
added that of an upright judge who
could not be influenced by fear or
bribes, the first, perhaps, that had ever
been known in Zululand.

But she could not try such cases all
day, the strain was too great, although
in the end most of them partook of the
nature of arbitrations, since the parties
involved, having come to the conclu-
sion that it was not possible to decelve
one 80 wise, grew truthful and submit-
ted their differences to the declsion of
her wisdom.

After they were diamissed, which was
always at noon, for she opened her
court at seven and would not sit more
than five hours, Rechel was left in
her s=olitary state untll the next morn-
ing, and oh! the hours hung heavy up-
on her hande. A messenger was des-
patched to Ramah, but after ten days
he returned saying that the Tugela was
in flood, and he could not cross It
She sent him out again, and a week
later was told that he had been killed
by a llon on hils journey. Then an-
other messenger was chosen, but what
became of him she never knew.

It was about this time that Rachel
learmed that Ishmael, having recov-
ered from his sickness, had escaped
from Umgugundhlovu by night, whith-
er none seemed to know. From that
moment fears gathered thick upon the
poor girl. She dreaded Ishmael and
guessed that his departure without
communicating with her boded her no
good. Indeed, once or twice she al-
most wished that she had taken Nole's
counsel and given him over to tha jus-
tice of the King. Meanwhile of Noie
herself nothing had been heard. 8h
had vanished into the wilderness.

Living thi= strange and most unnat-
ural life, Rachel's nerves began to’‘give
way. While she tried her cases she
seemed stern and calm. But when the
crowd of humble suitors had dispersed
from the outer court In which e sat
as a $judge, and the shouts of the
praisers rushing up and down beyond
the fermce and roaring out her titles
hud diedl away, and having dismissed
the obsequious maidens who walted
upon her, s=he retired to the solitude
of her hut to rest—ah! then it was
different. Then she lay down upon
her bed of rich furs and at times burst
into temrs because she who seemed to
be a supernatural queen, was really
but a white girl deeserted by God and
M.

Now

e

it was the season of thunder-
storms and almost every afternoon
these dreadful tempests broke over her
kraal which shook In the roll and crash
of the meeting clouds, while beyond
the fance the jagged lightning struck
and struck agaln uwpon the ironstone

of the hillside.

fell in &

Bho had never feared such storms he-
‘but row they terrified her. She
dreaded thelr advent and the worst of
it was that she must not show her
dread, she who was supposed to rule
and direct the lightning. Indeed, the
bounteous rains which fell ensuring a
full harvest after saveral yvears of
drought, were universally attributed to
the good influence of her presence in
the land. In the same way when a
thunderbolt struck the hut of a doc-
tor who but a day or two before haxd
openly declared his disbelief in her
powers, killing ‘him and his principal
wife, and destroying hi= kraal by fire,
the accldent was attributed to her ven-
Eeance or to that of the Heavens who
were angry at this lack of faith. Af-
ter ‘this remarkable exhibition of su-
pernatural strength, needless do say,
the volece of adverse criticlsm was
stagred; Rachel became supreme.

But the storms mpassed, and when
they had rolled away at length, doing
her no hurt, and the sun shone out
again, she would go and sit beneath
the trees at the edge of the beautiful
pool untll the cloging lilies and the
chill of the air told her that night
drew on

Oh! rhose long nights—how endless
they seemed to Rachel in her lgneli-
neas. Now she who used to sleep =0
well, coulld not sleep, or when she slept
she od She dreamed of her
mother, always of her mother, that she
was i, and calling her, until she
came to belleve that in truth this was
80, 80 much did this conviction work
upon her mind, that she determined
not to walt for the return of Noie, but
at aH costs to try to leave Zululand,
aend through Tamboosa declared her
will to the King. Next morning the
answer came back that of course none
could control her movements, but if
she would go, she must fly, as all the
rivers were in flood, as she might see
if she would walk to the top of the
mountain behind her kraal. Tam~
boo=a. added that 4 company of men
who had been sent to recapture Ish-
mael, were kept for a week upon the
banks of the first of them, and at
length, Deing unable to cross, had re-
turned, as her messenger had done.
Knowing from other sources that this
was true, Rachel made no answer.
What she did not know, however, was
that Ishmael had crossed the smaller
rivers before the flood came down, and
gone on to meet the soldiers, who were
ordered to awalt him on the banks of
the Tugela. 5

Escape was evidently Imposeible at
present, and If 1t had been otherwlse,
clearly the Zulus 4id not mean to let
her go. She must abide here in the
company of her terrors and her dreams.

At length, happily for her thess dis-

tressing dreams of Rechel's began to
be varied by others of a pleasanter
complexion, of which, although they
ware vivid , she could only re-
member upon waking that they had to
do with Richaurd Darrien, the compean-
ion of her adventure in the river, of
whom she had /eard nothing for so
MAnNnY Vears. For aught she knew he
might have died long ago, and vet she
did not think that he was dead. Well,
if he lived he might have forgotten
her. and yet she did not bslieve that
he had forgotten her, he who as & boy
had wished to follow her all his life.
and whom she had thought of day by
da¥ from that hour to this, Yes, she
had thought of him, but not thus.
Why, at such a time did he arilpe in
strength before her, seeming to oc-
cupy ail her soul? Why was her
mind never free of him? Could it
be that they were about to meet again?
B8he ehivered mas the hope took hald
of her, shivered with and rTe-
membered that her mother had always
said that they would meet. Could 1t
be that he of &ll men on the earth, for
if he lived he was a man now, was
coming to rescue her? Oh! then she
would fear nothing. Then in every
peril she would feel safe as a child In
its mother's arms, No, the thing was
too happy to eome about; her imagina_
tion played tricks wlith her, no more.
And yet, and yet, why did he haunt
her sleep?
The dreary days went on; a month
had passed since Nole wvanished over
yonder ridge, and worst of ail, for
three nights the dreams of Richard
had departed, while those of her
mother remalned.

Rachel was worn out; she was in

. All that morning she had
gepent in trying a long and heavy case,
which occupled but wearied her mind—
one of those eternal cases abent the
inheritance of eattle which were claim-
ed by three brothers, descendants of
different wives of a grandfather who
had owned the herd. Finally she had
effected a compromise between the
parties, and amidst their salutes and
acclamations, retired to her hut. But
she eould not eat; the sameness of the
food disgusted her. Neither could she
rest, for the daily tempest was com-
ing up, end the heavy atmosphere, or
the' electricity th which it was
charged. and t overpowering heat,
exasperated her nervousdfsystem and
made sleep impossible. At length
rame . the usual rush of icy wind and
the bursting of the great storm. The
thunder crashed and bellowed; the
lightning flickered and flared; the rain
torrent. It passed as it al-
ways dild and the sun shone out again.
Gasping with relief, Rachel went out
of the ovenlike hut into the cool, sweet
air, and sat down upon a tanned bull's
hide which she had ordered her ser-
vants to spread for her by the pool of
water upon the bank beneath 'the
trees. It was very pleasant here, and
the rain-drops shaken from the wet
leaves fell upon her fevered face and
hands and refreshed her.

She tried to forget her troubles for
a little while and began to think of
Richard Darrien, her boy-lover of a
lomg-past hour, wondering what he
looked like mow that he was grown to
be & man.

“If only you would come to help me!
Oh! Richard, if only you would come
to help me,” the poor, worn-out girl
murmured to herself, and so murmur-
ing fell asleep.
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